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The — hiſtory 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 


Enter Chorus. 
Ot matching now in fields of Thracimene, 
Where Mars did mate the Carthaginians, 
Noz ſpoztingin the dalliance of loue, 

In courts oi Rings where ſkate is ouerturnd, 


1 Noz in the pomp of pzond audacious dedes, 


Intends our muſe to daunt his heauenlp verſe : 
Dnelp this( gentlemen )we muſt pcrforme, 


Che fo2me of Pau us foztunes god oz bad. 


To patieut iudgments we appcale our plaude, 

And ſpcake foꝛ Fauſtus in his infancy: 

Nobis he boꝛne, his _—_ baſe of ſfocke, 

In Germany, within a totvne'cald Rhodes: 

Ok riper yeercs to Wirtenberg he went, 

Whereas his kinſmen chiellp bzought him vp, 

So one he pꝛofits in Diuintity, 

: Ty: fruitfull plot of Stole riſme grac't, 
That ſhoztlvy he was grac't with Doc toꝛs name, 

Extelling all, whoſe ſwete delight diſputes 

In heauenly matters of Theologie, 1 

Till cwolne with cunning of aſelfe cohceit, 

Dis waren wings did mount aboue his reach, 

And melting heauens conſpir'd his onerthzow, 

Foz falling to a diueliſh exerciſe, 

And glutted moze with 18 golden gikty: 


Do 
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Perurifets vpn cutſed Negromancy, 
* Nothing ſve ſweet as magicke is to him 
"Is N Which he pꝛefers be fozc his cheeꝛeſt bliffc, 
=: And this the man that in his ſtudy ni s. Exit, 

Enter Fauſtus in his Study. 
Fauſtus. Settle t jp ſtudics Fauſtus, and beginne 
To ſound the deapth of that thou wilt pzofefle : 
Hauing commenede, be a Diuine in ſhew, 
Pet leuell at the end of euerp art, 
And line and die in Ariſtotles w5zkes 
Sbert Analitikes tis thou haſt rauiſht me, 
Bene diſſe rere eſt finis logicis, 
Is, tadiſpute well, Logicks chic keſt end 
Affoꝛds this Art no _ miracle? 8 
Then read no moꝛe thon haſt attaind the end: | 
| A greater ſubiect fifth Fauſtus wit, ö 
a . Bid Occononmy fare well Galen come: > 
1 Seeing, vbi deſinit philoſopus, ibi incipit medicus, 
. Be a phiſition Fauſtus, heape bp golde, 
1 | And be eternizde foz ſome wondzous cure, 
Summum bonum medicinæ ſanitas, 
The end of phiſtcke is our bodies health: 
Uh Fauſtus, haſt thou not att aind that end: 
Is not thy common talke ſound Aphoriſmes? 
Are not thv billes hung vp as monuments, 
Ahere by whole Citties haue eſcap: the plague, 
And thouſand deſperat maladies bene ealde, 
pet art thou ſtill but Fauſtus, and a man. 
wouldſt thou make man to line eternallp⸗ 
Oz beeing dead raiſe them to life ag aine⸗ 
Then this pꝛoftſſtion were to be eſkem'd, 
Phiſicke fare well, where is luſtinian⸗ 
di vna eademque tes legatus duobus, 
Alter rem, alt er valorem rei, &c. 
A pꝛettp caſe of paltrp legaſtes: 
Exhereditari filium non poteſt pater niſi: 
Such is the ſubiect of the inffitute 


And 


a4 


Doctor Fauſtus. 


And vniuerſall body of the Church: 


Vis ſtudy fits a mertenarp dzutge, 


toho aimes at nothig but externall traſh, 
The Diuell andilliberall foz me: 


when all is done Diuintlp is beſt. 


leromes Bible, Fauſtus, viewe it well. 


Stipendium peccati mors eſt ha, Stipendium, &c, 


The reward of ſinne isdeath : thats hard. 


Si peccaſſe negamus, fallimur, & nulla eſt in nobis veritas. 
Af we ſay that we haue no ünne, | 

Me dcceine our ſelues and theres no truth in bs. 

Why then belike we muſt finne, 

And ſo conſequently die. 

2, we mutt die an enerlaſting death: 

What Doarine callpcu this, Che ſcra, ſera, | , 


Nhat will be ſhall be? Diatnity adicu, 


Theſc Pctaphilicks of Pagitians, 

And Ncgromantike bokes are Deaucnly 

Lines, cercles, ſceanes, letters and char agers: 

J. theſe are thole that Fauſtus moſt deſires. 

O what a wozld of p2offt and delight. 

Ok power, of honoꝛ, of omnipotence 

Is pꝛomiſed to the ſtudious Artizan. 

All thinges that mone betwent the quiet poles, 
Shall be at my command, Cmpercuzs and Kings, 
Are but obaied in their ſeuerall Pꝛouinces: | 
Noz can thep raiſe the wind o2 rend the clouds: 


But his dominion that exceeds in this, 


Stretcheth as farre as doth the mind of man. 


A ſound Pagician is amighty god: 


Vere Fauſtus try thy bzaines to gaine a deity, 
Enter Wagner, | 


Wagner. tommend me to my daren friends, 


The Germaine valdes, and Cornelius, 


Requeſt them earneſtly to viſtt me. 
Wag Z will ſir Exit. 
Fau. Their conference will be a greater helpe to me: 
& 2 | Then 


| 


. 
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2 pen all my labours plodde J nere ſo faſt. 


Entet the good Angell and the euell Angell. 
Good, A, O Fauſtus, lay that damned boke aſlde, 


And gaze not on it leaſt it tempt typ ſoule, 
And heape Gods heauy rod vpon thy head, 
Mead, read the ſcriptures, that is blaſphemie. 


3 Ewell An, Goe foz ward Faultusin that famous art, 


Qhercin all natures treaſure is containde : 
Bc thou on earth as loue is inthe ſky, 
d and commaunder of theſe Elements. 
Fau. Bou am! glutted with conceit of this, 
Shall Imake ſpirits fetch me what I picaſc, 
icſoluc me of all ambiguities, 
— what deſperate enterpꝛize J will - 
Ile haue them fly to India fo; gold, 
Ranſacke the Ocean foz ozient Pearle, 
And ſearch all cozners of the new found \vo2ld 
Fo; plcaſant fruites and pzinccly delicates: 
Ale haue them read me ſtrange philoſophic, 
And tell the ſecrets of all fozraine ings, 
Ile haue them wall all Germany with bꝛaſſe, 
And make ſwift Rhine circle faire Wertenberge, 
Ile haue them fill the publike ſcholes with (kill, 
TUIrewith the ſtudents (hall be baauelv clad; 


Excunt. 


Ile leuie Soldiers with the come they bing. 


And chaſe the dꝛince of Parma fzom our land, 
Ind raigne ſole King of all the pꝛouinces, 
Vea ſtranger engines fo2 the bꝛunt of warre, 
Then was theficrp keele at Antwerpes bzidgt, 
Ile make mo ſeruile ſpirits to inuent: 

Come Germ ine Valdes, and Cornelius, 

And maize me bleſt with pour lage conkerente, 
— N Valdes and Cornelius. 


Enter Valdes and nn 
Bom that your wozds haue wan me at the laft, 


To 


* 


Doctor Fauſtus. 


To pꝛactiſe magicke and concealed arts: 

Bet not pour woꝛds oncly, but mine owne fantaſte. 
That will rece iue no obiect foꝛ mp head, 

But ruminates on Negromantique ſkill, 
Philoſophy is odious and obſcure, 


Both law and phiſick are fo2 petty wits, 


Diu inity is baſeſt of the ther, 
Uinpleſant, harſh, contemptible and vilde, 
Tis magicke, magicke that hath raniſht me, 
Then gentle triends aide me in this attempt, 
And J that haue with Confi\ſylogiſmes- 
Granel d the Paſtoꝛs ofthe Germaine Church, 
And made the flowzing pꝛide of Wertcnberg, 
Swarme to my Pꝛoblemes as the infcrnallf pirits, 
On ſweet Maſæus when he came to hell, 
ZZ be as cunning as Agrippa was 
Whoſe ſhadowes made all Europe hondur him. 
Vald. Fauſtus thtſe bokes thy wit and cur experience, 
Shall make all nations to canonize vs, 
As Indian Moꝛes obap their Spaniſh Lozds, 
Do ſhall the ſubiects of cuerp element 
Be alwayes ſeruice able to vs thre, 
Like Lions ſhall thep guard vs when we ptlcaſe, 
Like Almaine Rutfcrs with their hozſemens lang 8, 
Oz Lapland Giants trotting by our ſides, | 


Sometimes like women, 02 vnwedded maides, 
Shaddowing moze beauty in their apꝛie bꝛowes, 


1 


Chen in their white b:eaſts of the qutene of Loue : 
"From Venice ſhall the dꝛagge huge As. 
And from America the golden fleece, 
That pearely ſtuffes old Philips treaſurie 
Ik learned Fauſtus will be reſolute. 1 
Fau. Valdes as reſolute am J in this 
As thou to liue, there foꝛe obiect it not. 
Cor, The miracles that ag icke will perlezme, 
Mill make the vow to ſtudy nothing elſe, ; 


Ve that is grounded in Altrologie, 


= * 


| Inricht 


* 
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Incicht with tongues well ſeene in mineralls, 


Datz all the pzincipals Pagick doth require, 


Ten daubt not (Fauſtus) but to be renown d, 
And m2ze frequented fo this miſkery, 

Chen betherto the Delphian Oꝛacle. 

Tue ſpirits teil me they tan dzy the Bea, 


And ketch the treaſurc of all fozrame wꝛackes, 


J. ai the weith that our foꝛefathers hid 
Within the maſts entrailes of the earth. 
Ten tell me Faultus, what ſhall wo the wants =» 
Fan. NIthing Cornelius, © this cheares my lovle, 
Tome ſh:w me ſome demanfrations magicall, 
That J may conture in ſome little groue, 
And haue theſe ioves in fall pofſeſſon. 
Val. Then half the to ſome ſolitarie grone, 


| And beare wiſe Bacons and Albanus wozkes, 


Lhe Peb:ew Pſalter and new Teſtament, 


And whatſoeuer elſe is requiſtt' 


We will inkoꝛme the ere our conference ceaſe. 
Cor, Valdes, ft:{f let him know the wozds of art, 
And then all other ceremonies learnd, 
Fauſtus may trie his cunning by himſelfc, 
Aal. Firſt Ne inſtruc the in the rudiments, 
And then wilt thou be perfecter then J. 
Fav, Then come and dine with me, and after meate, 
M cele canuas enerpquidditie thereof: 
Foz ere Jſlxpe Jle trie what J can doe, 
This night Jie coniure though J die therefs2e- 
| | Exeunt. 
Enter two Schollets. 
1. Scho. J wander whats becom of Fauſtus, that was 
wont to make our ſchooles ring with, fic probo. 
2. Sc, That ſhall we know, fo2 ſæ here comes his boy 
Enter Wagner. | 
1. Sch, Daw now ſtrra wheres thy maiffer 7 
Wag. God in Peanen knowes. 
2, Why, doſt net thou know : 
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Doctor Fauſtus. 


Wag Ves 1 ino w, but that tollowes not. 

1 Gs to ſirta, leaue pour ie aſting, and tell vs where 
hee is. 

Wag That follows not neceſſarp by foꝛte of argument 

that 5 — being licentiat ſhould ſtand vpon it,therfoze ac⸗ 
knowledge vour erroz, and be attentiue. | 

2 Why, didſt thou not ſay thou anewil⸗ 

Way. Haue you any witneſſe on it: 

1 Pcs ſirra, J heaꝛzd peu. 

Wag, Aſke my fellob if J be athicfe.. 

2. Mell you will not tell vs. 

Wag. Ycs fc, J will tell vou, vet if pon were not dunces 
pou would neuer aſke me ſuch aqueſticn, foꝛ is not he cor- 
pus naturale, and is not that mobile, then wherefoze ſhould 
vou aſke me ſuch a queſtion: but that J am by nature ficgs 
mat icke, owe to wꝛath, and pꝛone to leachery, (to loue J 
would ſay )it were not foꝛ yau to come within foꝛty fete of 
the piace cf execution, although doe not donbt to ſ& you 
both hang d the next Scſũons. Thug hauing triumpht ouer 
pou, wul ſet my countinance like a pꝛeciſtan, and begin to 
ſpeaks thuc: truely my deere bꝛethꝛen, mp maiſter is within 
at duct with Valdes and Cornelius, as this wine if it could 
ſpe ake, it would enfo2me pour woꝛſhipe, aud ſoe the Lozd 
blefic vou, pꝛeſeruc pou, and kepe you my deere bꝛethꝛen, 
my deare bꝛethꝛen. | 

| Exit. 

1 Nay then I feare he is falne into that d amned art, foꝛ 

which they two are inkamons through the wozld. 
A2 Wereheaffranger and not alied to me, pet ſhould A 
grieue foꝛ him: but come let vs go and inkoꝛme the Recto?, 
aud ſer it he by his graue touucell can retlaime him, 
1. O but {feare me nothing can reclaime him. 
2. Yet let vs trie what we can doe 


Excunt. ; 
Ent er Fauſtns to coniurc. 


F-n. Nob that the glomy ſhadoſw of the earth, 
Longing 's view Orions deiſling loke, 


3 Leapes 
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Ae. apes fro;1 th antartike world puto the ſkic, 

And dimmes the welkin with her pitchy breath: 

Fantus begin thine incantations, | 
And trie if Diuels wil obey thy heſt, | 

Seeing thou haſt pzapde and ſacrifie'd to them, 

Within this circle is le ouahs name, 

Fywatd ad bachward, and Agramithiſt, 

The bꝛeuiated names ofholy Saints, 

Figures of euerp adiunct to the heaucns, 

And characters of ũgnes and erring Starres. 

By whith the ſpirits are infozc't to riſe. 

Chen feare not Fauſtus, but be reſolute, 

And try the vnttermoſt Pagick can pertoꝛme. 

Sint mihi dei acherontis propitii,valeat numẽ triplex Ieho- 
V, ignei aerii Aquatani ſpiritus ſaluete, Orientis princeps 


Belſibub, inferni ardentis monarcha & demigorgon, 0 | 


pitiamus vos, vt aparizt & ſurgat Mephaſtophilis, quod tu- 


meraris, per lehouam „gehennam & conſecratam aquam 


quam nunc ſpatgo, ſignumque crucis quod nunc facio, & 
per vota noſtra ipſe nuac ſurgat nobis dicatis Mephaſto- 
pPhbilis. Enter a Diuell. 
F charge thee to returne and change thy ſhape, 
Chou art too vgly to attend on me, 
Gde and returne an old Franciſcan Friar, 
That holv ſhape becomes a diuell beſt. Exit Diuell. 
I ſe theres vertus in my heuenly wozds, 
Who would not be p2ofictent in this art? 
Mobo pliant is this Mephaſtophilis: 
Full of obedience and humilitie, 
Such is the fo:ce of Pagicke and my ſpels. 
No Fauſtus, thou art comurer laureato 
That canſt command great Mephaſtophilis, 
0 Quin regis Mephaſtophilis fratris 1 imagine. 


Enter Mephaſtophilis. 
Me- ob Fauſtus, what wouldſt thou haue me do: 
Ea. J charge thee wait vpon me wilſk Aline, i 
' | 3 0 
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Doctor Fauſtus. 


To do what euer Faultus ſhall tommaund, 


Be it to make the one dꝛop from her ſpheare, 

Oꝛ the Ocean to onerwhelme the woꝛld. 
Mc, J am a ſeruant to great Lucifer, 

And map not follow thee without his leaue, 

No moze then he commands mult we perfoꝛme. 
Fav, Did nat he charge thee to appeare to me: 
Me, No, I came now hither of mine owne acco2d. 
Fau. Did not my conim ing ſpirits raiſe the: ſpeake. 
Me. That was the cauſe,but vet per accident; 

Fo; when we heare one racke the name of God, 


| Abiure the Scrip:ures,and his Saulour Cheict, 


We flpe in hope to get his glozious ſoule, 
Noz will we come, vnleſſe he vſe ſuch meanes 
VAhereby he is in danger to be damn d: 
Therekoꝛe the ſhoꝛteſt cut fo2 coniuring, 

Js ſfoutly to abiure the Trinity, 


And pꝛap deuoutly to the pꝛince of hell. (ple 


Fau, Oo Fauſtus hath already done, x holdes this pzinci⸗ 
There is no cheefe but onely Belſibub, 
To whom Fauſtus doth dedicate him ſelfe: 
This woꝛd danmation terriſtes not him, 
Fo? he confounds hell in Elizium, 
Vis choſt be with the old Philoſophers, 
But leauing theſe vaine trifles of mens ſcules, 
Zell me what is that Lucifer thy Loꝛd? 
Me. Irch-regent-and commander of allſpirits, 
Fau. Was not that Lucifer an Ingell ence: 
Me. pes Fauſtus,and moſt dearcly lon'd of Cod. 


; Fau. Bow comes it then that he is pꝛinte of Diuels: | 


Me. © by aſpiring pꝛide and inſolence, 
Fo? which God thzew him fromthe face of heauctr. 
Fau, And \vhat are vou that live with Lucifer? 
Me. Unhappy ſpirits that line with Lucifer: 
Conſpir'd againſt our God with 1. ucifer? 
And art fo2 tuer damn'd with Lucifer. 
Fau. There are you damn d⸗ r 
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M2, In hell. 
Fau. i1aw canis een that thou art out of bell? 
Me, Tv this is hell, no) am J out of ii: 

hint thou that I that ſain the face of ws 


Ind talked the eternal Jopes of heaucn, a 
Am not toꝛ 2mented with ten thouſand bels, - 'f £139 9 zul: 
Jn heing depzivdof euerlaſting ble: 
D Faultus, leaue theſe friualous demannds, 

which ſtrikes a terroz to my fainiing ſoule. 

Fau. UWhatts great Viephaſtophilis f ſa paſſionate, 
Jon being dep21v'a of the ioves ol heauen⸗ 

| Learnc thou of Fauſtus, manly foꝛtitude, 

And ſcoꝛne thoſe toycs thou neuer ſhhlt poſſes, 
Ode bare thoſe tidings to great Lucifer, 
Sing Favitus, hath incur'd cternall death, 
By deſpꝛate thoughts agaiilt loues deity; 
Dav,hcfurrenders to tim his ſoule, 
Do he will ſpare him 24. veres, 
Letting him liue ia all voluptuouſnes, 
Hauing the cuecr to attend on me, 
To gitie whatſocuer Jſhallalke, 
Wo trilmc ba atlocuer Idemannd, N 
Co lap mine enemies and to avde my friends, 
And alwaves be obedient to mp will: 
Goc and returne to mightie Lucifer, 
Ind merle me in my ſtudy at midnight, 
And then reſolue me of thy maiſters minde. 

Me. J will Fauſtus. Exit. 

Fau, Mad J as manv ſoules as there be ſtarres, 
de giue them all foꝛ Mephaſtophilis: 
Dyhim Jle be great Emperonz of the world, 
And make abudg thzough the mauing apze, | 
Zopalle the Ocean with a band of men, 
{{etovne the hils that binde the Aﬀeicke ſhoze, 
And make thatlau2 coatinent to Spainc, 
Ind both contribute to my crowne: 


The Cmperoꝛ ihall not liue but up my leau e, 
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Doctor Fauſtus. 


No2 any Potentate of Geamany: 
Now that q haue obtain'd what. J defire, - 
Ale line inſpeculation of this art, ; | 
£1il Mephaſtcphilis returne againes * Exit. 
43.07 Enter Wagner and the Clowbe. 
Wag. Sirru bby, tome hi — | 

Clo, Do w, bor: \wowns boy J hope pon haue ſene ma- 
. ny bopcs with ſuch picadevants as J'hane, Boy quotha⸗ 

Wag Tell me firra,yaſt thon any commings in? 

Clo. J and goings ont to, youmay ſee elſe. 

Wag. Alas pœꝛe ſlaue, ſe how pouerty ieſteth in his na- 
kedneſſe, the villain is bare and out of ſeruice, and ſo hun⸗ 
gry, that à knaw he would giue his ſoule to the Dinel foz 
 aſhontder of mutton, though it were blod rae, 

Clo, how, mv ſoule to the Dinell foz a ſhoulder of mut- 
ton though twere blod raw - not ſo god friend, burlady F 
+ hadnede haue it well roaſted and god. ſawce fo it if J pay 


_ laderre, 


VV3g. wel, wilt thou ſerue me, and Ile make thee goe 
like Qui milii diſcipulus: FE | 

Clo. How in verce? 

VVag. Noftrrain beaten ſilke and ſfanes acre, 

Clo. SR how, knaues acrc? J, J thought that was al 


the land his father left him: Do pe heare J would be ſozrp 


to robbe pou of your liuing. 

VVa e,Sirra I ſap in ſtaues acre. 

Clo. 290, oho, ſtaues acre, why then belike, if were 
vour man I ſhould be full of vermine. ; 

Wag. So thcu ſhalt whether thou beſt with me, oz ns: 
but ſirra, leaue pour ieſtuig, and binde vour ſe fe pꝛefently 
vnts me fo2 ſeauen yeres, oz Ile turne all the⸗lice about 
thee into familiars and they ſhall te are the in — | 

Clo, Doe pou heare ſir, vou mapſaue that labour, thev 
are to familiar with me already, ſwowns:thev are as Fotd 


with my fleſh, as if they had paid fo2 my mate and d:inbe. 


Wag. well doe pouheare ſirra-hold ,take theſe gilbere. 


Clo, Ozidpꝛons what ds they? 
B 3 VVagner 
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ee. yy french crownes. 

Cio. Mas but fo the name of french crownes a man 
were as god haue as many engliſb counters, and what 
_ I do with theſes 

g. Why now ſirra thou art at an houres warning 
whentsco cr 6; lohereſoeuer the diuell ſhall fetch ther. 
| Clo, No no, here take pour gridirons againe. 
Io Wag. Truly le none of them. 5 
4 — Truly but you ſhall. 
Wag. Beare witneſſe 3 gaue them him. 
. Clo, Bears witnelſc i giue them von agapne. 
ag. Well J will cauſe two diuels pꝛeſently to ketch : 
thre away, Baliol and Belcher. 
Clo, Let your Balio and pour Belcher come here, g Jle 
Anock the, they were neuer lo knockt ſince they were di⸗ 
uels, ſap 3 ſhould kil one of the what wauld folks ſap: do 
ve ſæ vonder tal felle w in the round ſlop, he has kild 5ᷣ di⸗ | 
nell, ſo 3 ſhould be cald kill dincl al the pariſh oucr. : j 


Enter two diuels, and the Clowne runnes vp 
and downethe Stage. 


Wag. Baliol and Bel eher, ſpirits awap. Exeunt. 
Clo. What, are they gon?a vengeance on them, they 
haue vild long n ailes, ther was a he diuel & a ſhæ dinel, 
Ale tel you how pou ſhall know them, all her diuels has 
homes, and all ſhe diuels has clifts and clouen fete. 
Wag. Vll ftrra follow me. | 
Cl»; But do vod heare? if J ſhould ſerue you, would 
you teach me to raiſe vp Banios and Belcheos? 
Wag. I Wil teach ther to turne thy ſelfe to any thing, 
on to a dog,o2 a cat, oz a mouſe.oꝛ a ratte,o2 any thing, 
3 Clo. Ho: a Ch: iftian ſenow td a dog oz a cat, a monſe 
92A rat: no, no ſir; yon tutne mee into any thing, let it 
bel the linenelle of apꝛetto frigking flea,that 3-may be 
here an there and enery where , O Ile tide the petty 
wenches plackets; Ile be ; amongtt thom ifath.': 5 
a g. 


* * 


| 


Dodor Fauſus, 


Wa g. Well lirra comt. 
Ln But do you heare Wagner? 
How Baliolf ano Belcher, 
Clo Lo2d J pꝛap ſir, let Banio and . go * 
Wag. Uillaine cali me maiſter Wagner, let thy lere 
eye be diame tat ilp fixt vpon my right hele , with — 
veſtig ias noſtras inſiſtere. * Exit. 
Clo. God forgiue me, he ſpeakes Dutch a i well, 
Ile follow him, Jle ſeruc bim, thats — m 
Enter Fauſtus in his ftudy. 
Fau. Now Fauſtus muſt thou needs be danm d, 
And canſt thou not be ſaued? 
What bootes it then to thinke of God or heauene 
Away with = vapne fancies and diſpapze, 
Diſpaire in God, and truſt inBelſabub: 
Now go not backward: no Fauſtus, be reſolute. 
Why wauereſt Þ :O ſomthing ſoundeth in mine cares: 
Abture this Pagtcke,turne to God agapne. 
J and Fauſtus will turne to God agzine: 
Co God? he loues thenof, 


Tyhe God thou ſeruelt is thine owne appetite, 


Wherein is fixt the lone of Belſabub, | 
To him Ile build an altar,and a church, 0 
And offer luke⸗ warme blood of new bozne babes. 
Enter good Angell and euill. 
Good An. Sweet Fauſtus, leaue that execrable art. 
Fau. Contrition, pꝛaper, repentance: what of them? 


| Good An, © they are meanes to bzing thee bnto heg- : 


uen. 
Euil An, Rather itluſfons fruites of lunacy. 


That makes men foliſh that ds truſt them moſt, 


Good An. Sweat Fauſtus thinke or heauen, and hea 


unenlp things. 


Euil An. No Fauſtas, thinke of honoy and of wealth, 

Fau, Df wealth, Exeunt. 
Why the ſignoꝛy of Emden ſhallbe oy 
UUhen — aſtophilis ſhall tand by e, 


what 


J 
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l/ at Gad tan hurt thee Fꝛudus, thou art ſafe, .. 
Ciſtnom ze dau gts, come Mepheſtopbilis, 

And b2i:1r glad tidings from great Lucifer, 

Af 19t midnight? cam? Mephaſtophilis, 

Veni veni Mephaitophile. Enter Meph, 


Now tell, what ſapes Lucifer thy Lo:d? =] 


Me. That I ſhall waite on Pauſtus whillt J live, 
Ode he will buy my ſernice with his ſoule. 

Fau, Alrcady Fauſtus hath hazerded that foz thee. 

Me. But Fauſtus thou mult vequeath it ſolemnely, 
And wzite a deecde of gift with thine owne blod, 
Foꝛithat ſecurity craucs great Lucifer: 

It thou deny it J will backe to bell. 

Fau, Stay Mephaſtophilis, and tell me, what god will 
my ſoule doe thy Koꝛd. 

M Anlarge his kingdome , | 

Fau. Js that the reaſon he tempts vs thus * ? 

Me Solamen miſeris ſocioshabuiſſe doloris. 

Fau. Maus pou any paine that toztures others 

Me. As great as haue the humane ſonles of men: 

But tell me Fauſtus, ſhall J haue thy ſoulc? 
And J will be thy ſlaue and waite on thee, 
And giue thee moꝛe then thou haſt wit to aſke? 
Fau. J Mephaſtophilis, J giue it thee. 
Me. Then Kcabbe thine arme couragionfly, 
And binde thy ſoule, that at ſome certaine dav 
Great Lucifer may claime it as his owne, 
And then be thou as great as Lucifer. 
Fau. Lo: Mephaſtophilis foꝛ loue of thee, 
J cut mine arme and with my pꝛoper blod, | 
Aſure mo ſaule to be great Lucifers, 
Chlete Loꝛd ind regent of perpetu ul night. 
Aiewhsre the b!od that trickles from mine arme 
And let it be pꝛopitious foꝛ my with. 
Meph. But Fauſtus thou mult write it in manner of a 
de ede of gift. | 

Fau. I ſo J will, but Mephaſtophilis my blod conieales 

and 


Faullus gtues to thee his ſoulc:ah there it ſtapd, 


— 3 . 
eee eee 
* 


Doctor Fauſtus. 
and J can tozite no moe. 
Me. Ale fetch the fire to diſſolue it fraight. Exit. 
Fau. What might the Caving of my blimd poztende 
3s it vnwilling J ſhould wzite this bille 
Why ſtreames it not that J may wiite afreth? 


Mp ſhouldſt thou not: is not thy ſoule thine owne? 
Ehen write againe, Fauſtus gines to the his loule. 


Enter Mephaltophilis with a chafer of coales, 
Me, Here's fice,come Fauſtus, ſct it on. 
F.u, Do now the blood begins to cleare againe, 

Nov) will J make an end immediately. 
Me. © what will J not do to obtaine his ſoule? 
Fau. Conſummatum eſt, this E ill is ended, 
And Fauſtus hath btqueath d his ſoule to Lucifer. 
But what is this inſcription on my arme: 
Homo fuge, whether cbould I loc: 
Ff vnto God her le thꝛow the downe to bell, 
My ſences arc deceiu'd, here's nothing wzit, 
J ſce it playne, here in this place is wyit, 
Homo fuge, vet ſhall not Faàuſtus fivc: 
Me. 3le fetch him ſome-what to delight his nn. 
xit. 
Enter with diuels, giuing crownes and rich apparell to 
Fauſtus, and daunce, and then de part. 


Fau. Speake B:phaltophilis,what meanes this ſhow? 
Me. Nothing Fauſtus but to delight thy mind withal, 
And to ſew thee what Pagicke can perfozme. 

Fau. But may 3 raiſe vp ſpirits when J pleaſe? 

Me. J Fauſtus , and do greater things then theſe. 

Fau. Zhen therꝰ's inough fo; a thouſand ſoules: 

Here WPephaitophiliis receiue this ſcrobole, 
A ded of gift ot bodp and of ſoule: 
But yet condi'tonally,that thou perfozms Ko 


All articles p;eſcrib's betweene vs both, | 
L > C Me, 
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Me. A autus, I ſweare by hell and Lucifer: a 


Toefec ali pꝛomiſes betwenc vs made. | 
Frau. Chen heare me read them:on theſe conditions fob > 1 
lowing. | * 1 

Firlt,that Fauſtus may bee a ſpirit i in forme * ſubſtanee. N 
Sec ondly, that Mephattophilis ſhall be hisſ eruant, and at | 
his co mmand. 

Thirdly, that Mephaſtophilis ſhall do for him, and bring 
him whatſoever, 

— 2 that hee ſhall bee im his chamber or houſe in- 
uiſible 

Laſtiy. that he ſhall 2pppeare to the faid lohn Fauſtus at al 
3 what forme and ſhape ſoeuer he pleaſe, 

lohn Fauſtus of werteaberg, Doctor, by theſe preſents, 
doe giue both body and ſoule to Lucifer prince of the Eaſt, 
and his m'nifter Mcphaſtophilis, and furthermore grant vn- 
to them, that 24. yeares being expired , the articles aboue 
written inviolate, ſull pon er to fetch or carry the ſaid Iohn | 

Faultus body and loule,ficſt;, bloud, or goods into their ha- 
bitation Whereſocuer. 


n dor 


By me lohn Fauſtus. 


Me. Speake Fauſtus , do pou deliuer this as pour deede- 
Fau. J, take it, and the diuell giue ther good ont. 
Me. Now Fauſtus aske what thon wilt. 
Pau. Firſt will queſtion thee about hell, 
Tel me, where is the place that men call hell⸗ 4 
Mle. Under the Heauens. /— | 
Fav, J, but wherc about? | 5 | 
Me. Mithin the bawels of theſe elements, 
TUycre we are tortur'd and remame fo? cuer, 
Fell hath no limits, noꝛ is cirtumſcrib d 
In one ſelfe x late, for where we are is hell, 
And where hell is, muſt we euer be: 
And to conclude, ohen al the world diſtolues, | 
And euery creature ſhall be purified, | 
Al places ſhall be hell that is not heanen. K | 
a | 2 f 20. f 


A 


Doctor Fauſtus. 


Fau. Come, IJ thinke hell s a fable. | 
Me. A thinke ſo fill, till experience change thy minde. 
Fav, Why? think it thou then that Fauſtus hall be 
damm d⸗ | 
Me. Jof neceſſity,fo2 here's the ſcrowle, 
wherin thou haſt giuen thv ſoule to Lucifer, | 
Fau. J,and body too, but what of that? 1 


Thpink ic thou that Fauſtus is ſo fond, 


To imagine that after this life there is any papne? 
Tulh theſe are *riflcs and old wiues tales. 

Me. But Fauſtus am an inſtance to pꝛoue the con⸗ 
trarp, foꝛ Jam damn d, and am now in hell. 

Fan. Hob: now in hell?nay and this be hell, Jle willing ⸗ 
ly be damn 'd here: what walking, diſputing , xc. But lea⸗ 
uing eff this, let me haue a wife, the lapꝛeſt mayd in Cer- 
many, fo: Jam wanton and laſciuious, and cannot liue 
without a wife. 

Me, wow, a wifcsJpithe Fauſtus talke not ofa wife. 

Fau. Nay (wet Mephaſtophilis fetch me one, foz J will 
haue one. 

- Me. Mel thou wilt haut one, ſl ap there till I come, Ile 
fetch the a wife in the diuels name. | 


Enter with a divell dreſt like a man, 
with fire workes. 


Me. Teil Fauſtus, how doſt thou like thy wike⸗; 


Fau. A plaaue on her foꝛ a hote whoꝛe 


Me. Tut Fauſtus, macriage is but a ceremonial top, ik 
chou loueſt inc thinke no moꝛe ok it, 
Ile cull the& out the fapꝛeſt curtezans, 
And bꝛing them euery moꝛning to thy bed, 
She whome thy epe chall ke, thy heart ſhall baut, 
Be ſhe as chaſt as was Penelope, 
As wiſe as Saba, oꝛ as beautifull 
As was bzight Lucifer befoꝛe his fall. 


Bold, take this booke, peruſe it thorowly, 


Che iterating of theſe lines — gold, 
2 


The tragicall hiitory of 


The kraming of this tirtle on the ground, 
Bꝛings whirlwhinds, *empeſts, thunder and lightning. 
433 onounce this thꝛice deuontly to thy ſelfe, 

And men in armour ſhall appeare to thee, 

Ready to execute what thon deſtc ff. 

Fau. Thanks Pephaſtop hilus, pet faine would J haue a 
bok wherin J map behold all ſpets and incantations, that 
I might raiſe vp ſpirits when A pleaſe. | 

-vah Gere thep are in this bun. There turne to them. 

Fau. Now would J haue a bok where J might ſc al cha- 
racters and Planets of the hcauens , that A might knowe 
their motions and diſpoſitions. 

Me. Burc they are too. Turne to them. 

Fau. Na let me haue one bok moze , and then Jhaue 
done, wherin J might ſ& all plants, 188 and trees that 
grow von the earth. 

Me. Here they be. 

Fau, O thou art 5eccined, 

Ne. Tut J warrant the. Tune tothem. 

Fau, Ahn J behold the heauens, ſhen Jrepent, 

And cu ſc thee lvicked Y-phaſtopilne, 
Becauſe thou haſt depꝛiu'd me of thoſe topes. 
Me. Ah Fauſtus, 
Thin ſt thou heauen ſuch a glozious thingy 

I teli thee tis not halfe fs faire as thou, 
Oz anz min that bꝛeaths on earth. 

Fau: Bowvp:oontthou that? 

Me. Jt was made fo2 man, therefozc is man moꝛe er: 
cellent. 

Fau. Jf it were made fo3 man, twas made foꝛ mee: 
will renounce this Pagicke and repent. 

Enter good Angell and euill Ay gell. 

G 10d An. Fauſtus, repent pct, God will pitty the. 

Euill An. Zhou art a ſpirit, God cannot pitty thee, 

Fau. Who buzzeth in mine eares J am a ſpirit: 
Be J a diuel, get God map pittp me, 
- J God will pitty me if 3 repent. 
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Hath Mepnaſtophilis no greater gkill⸗ 


Docter Fauſtus.. 


Buy An. J but Fayſtos-nqper hat repent, + Exeunt. 
Fau. Pp heart's ſo hardned J cannot repent, 


Starce can à name ſaluaticn faith, 02 beauen, 


But fearefull ecchoes thunders1 in mine cares, 
Fauſtus, thou art damn'd,thenſwo2ds and knines, 
Poyfon,gunneshalters and invenom d ſteris 
Are layd be foze me to diſpatch my ſelfe, 6 
And long ere this A ſhould haue llaine mp ſelfe, 

Had not ſweet pleaſure conquer d deep diſpapze. 

Vaue not J made blinde Homer ſing to me, 

Df Alexanders loue, and Enons beach. 

And hath not he that built the walls of Thebes, 

with raniſhing ſound of his melodions harp 

Made muſicke with my Mephaſtophilis,, © | 
Ehy ſhould J dye then, oz baſely diſpap zes 


Am reſolu' d Fauſtus Hall nere repent, . 
Tome Mephaſtophilis let vs diſpute again, 7 


And argue of divine Aſtrologte: 
Tel me, ate ther many heauens aboue the Ponee 


Are all celc&iall bodies but one globe, 


As is the ſubſtance of this centricks earth? x 
Me. As are the elements, ſuch are the ſphexres, 

Mukually folded in each others o2be, 

And Fauſtus all topntly moue vpen one arletze, 

Whoſe terminine is term'd the wo:4ds wide pole. 

No? are the names of Saturne, Mars 0} Iupiter 


Faind, but are erring ſtarres. 


. Fav, But tell me, baue they all one motioneboth Gu 8 
tempore. 
Me. All iovntly moue from Eaft to NAeſt in 24 bourgs 


vpon the polcs of the woꝛld, bat diſker in thefrmpyon vp- 


pon the poles of ihe Zodiake, ;.* ri, 
Fau. T uſh, theſe lender triſles Weskercen sche, — 


— 


Who kd wes not tye deuble motion ofthe Wanncts⸗ 
Che firſt is finiſht in a natnral) day, 


The ſecond thus, as Sꝛcume in 30. yearcs , Iupiter in 12. 
4E Mars, 
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Mars, in 4. the S me, Venus, and mercury in a peare: the 
Mone in 28. daies:tuſh theſe are freſh mens ſuppoſitions, 
2 me, hath euerp ſpheare a dommion oz Intelligent 
e. J. 
Fau. Bow many heauens 93 ſpheares are there⸗ 
{ Mc, Hine, the ſeauen Planets, the Firmament, and ths 
Imperiall heauen. 
au. Wellreſolne me& in this queſtion , why haue W 
not coniunctions, oppoſttions, aſpects «cliplis,- all at one 
time,but in ſome peares we haue moze , ſome leſle⸗ 
Me. Per inæ qualem motum re ſpectu totius. 
Eau. Mel, I am anſwoered, tel me who made the woꝛld⸗ 
Me. J will not. 
* Sboct Pephaſtophilis tell me. 
Me. Þcue me not, fo; J will not tell the. 
Fau. Uillaine haue net J bound the to tel me any thing? 
Me. J, that is not ag ainſt our king dome, but this is, 
Think? thou on hell Fauſtus foꝛ thou art damn d. 
Fau, Thinke Fauſtus vpon God that made ths wozld. 
Me. Re member this. Exit. 
Fau. J, go accurſed ſpirit to vgl hell, 
Tis thou haſt damn d diſtroſſed Fauſtus ſoule: 
Alt not tos late? 


"RN Enter good Angel and cuill. 
; 1 Euil A. To late. 
| Good A. Neucr to late, if Fauſtus can repent. 
Euil A. Jf thou repent diucls {hal tearc the in perces. 
©», Good A. Repent £4 theo ſhalnener rac? toy skin. Excunt. 
Fau. dh Chiiſt mo Sauiour, {ke to laue diſtreſled Favs 
ſtus ſoule. 
Enter Lucifer, Belſabub and Mephaſtophilis, 
Lu. Ch2ift cannot ſaue tyy ſoule,fo2 he ts iuſt, 
Theres noe but J haue intereſt inthe ſame. 
Fau. O who art thou that look t ſo terrible: 
Lu. J am Lucifer, and this is my companion Pzince in 


hell. 


Fau. O Faukus they are come to fetch away thy _ 
u. 


Doctor Fauſtus i 
Lu. Wie tome to.tc! thee thon doſt iniure bs, 


Vs: 3 alk ft of & hꝛiſt, contratv to thy pꝛomiſe, 
ould ſt not thinke of God, ty enk of the diuell, 
of his dame too. 
FL Fau. No2 will J hence foꝛth, pardon me ein this, 
nd Fauſtus vowes neuer tolooke to heanen. 
Nener to name Sod, oz to pꝛay to him, 
Co burne his Scripturcs,flap his Miniſters, 

And make my ſpirits pull his Churches dobme. 
. Lu, Do ſo, and we will highly gratiſie the: 

* Fauſtus, we arc come from hel to ſhew the ſome paſtime 
fit downe, and thau ſhalt ſx all the ſcauen deadly ins ap 
pe are in thepz vꝛoper ſhapes. 

Fau. That ſight will be as pleafing unto me, ac Para- 
diſc was ts Adamythe firſt dap ofhis creation. 
Lu. Talke not of Paradiſe , no2 creation, but mark this 
GHow,talke of the diuell, and nothing elſ c:come away. 
Enter the ſe auen deadly ſinnes. 
Now Fauſtus, examine them or their ſencrall names 


and diſpoſitions, 


Fau. What art thouzthe firfk.. 
Pride. J am P2ide , J diſdaine to hane any parents, J 


am like to Ouids ſtea, J can crap into euerp cozner of a 
wench, ſometimes like a perimig, q ſit vpon her bzow , c3 
like a fan offeathers, 3 kiſſe her lips, indeed JF dee, what 
doe J not: but fic, what aſcent is heerczZtenot ſpcake an 
other wozd ,, except the gronnd were perkum d and conc⸗ 
red bei h cloth of arras.. 
a Hu. UWlhat art thou: the ſecond. 

Coue. J am Coueteouſnes, begotten of an old churle, 
in an old leatherne bagge: and might J haue my wiſh , J 
would deſire that this houſe, and all the people in * were 
jen d to gold, tha: J might locke you bp in my god cheſt, 


pſi &te Gold! 
Fau. That art tho“? the third. 
Wrath. J am Wrach, J had uc acher father no? mothe r. J 


leaꝑt out of a long mwN & was ſcarce hal? an he ure 
„ . Old 


The ttagicall hiſtory of 


- old , and euer ſince A haue run bp and downe the wozld, 
with this caſe bf rapters wounding my ſelfe, when J had 
no body to fight withall: 3 was bozne in hell, and looke to 
it, foꝛ ſome of you ſhall be my father, 
Fau. What art thon-the fourth. | 
Elnauy. Jam +645 — a Chinmeyp- (whper,and 
an Dylter wife, J camot read;and therfoze wich al bokes 
ware burnt: J am lcane with ſecing others cate, O that 
ere would cone a kamine though al the wo2ld , that all 
might dpe, and J liue alone, then thou ſhouldſt ſ& how fat 
I wonid ' bee:but muſt thon fitte and J tand: come downe 
with a vengeance, | 

Fau. Awap enuious raſcall:what art thou the fift. 

Glut. Who J fic, Jam Gluttony, my parents are all 
dead, and the diucll a peny they haue left me, but a bare 
pention, and that is 30. me ales a day, and ten beaucrs, a 
ſmall trifle to ſuffice nature, O J come of a ropall parcn- 
tage, my grawdfather was a gammen of bacon, my grand- 
mother a hogſhhe ad of Claret wine: Py codfathers mers 
theſe, deter Pickle⸗herring, and Partin Partlemas⸗ beef, 
O but my godmother ſhe was a iolly gentlewoman, and 
welbeloued in euerp good towne and cittv, her name was 
miſtreſle Pargery Parch⸗beere: Now Fauſtus thou haſt 
heard all my Pꝛogenv, wilt thou bid me to ſupper. 
Fuu. No Ile ſ thee hang d ficſt , thou wilt eate vp all 
my victuals. 

Glue, Then the dinell lporke ther. 

Fau. Choake thy ſelfe glutton: what art thou: the ſixt. 

Sloath. Y am ſloath, J was begotten on a ſunno — 
where L haue laine euer ſince, r vou haue dono me great 
tniurp to bring me from thenc-, let mee be cart ved thither 
— by Glutte ny and⸗Leacherp, Ile not ſpcak an other 

02d foz a Kings ranſome. 

What are vou miſtreſſe minkes ? the ſe aucnth 
and laſt, 

Teach, Who 3 11 am one that loues an inch ot ra 


8 Patton better then an ell of fcyde ſtock· ſiſh, and the firff 


letter 


be. 


Do@or Fauſtus. 


letter of mp name begins with leachery. 
Away ts hel, to hel. Exeunt the ſins, 
Lu. Now Fanſfus how doſt thou like this? 
Fau. O this fedes mp ſoule. 
Lu. Tut Fauſtus, in hell is al manner of delight. 
Fau. O might I ſee hell, and returns againe,how bappy 
were J then? | 
Lu. Thou ſhalf,J wil ſend foz the at midnight, in mean 
time take this book, peruſe it thꝛoughly, thou ſhalt turns 
thy ſclfe into what ſhape thou wilt. 
Fau. Great thanks mighty Lucifer, this will I * a3 
ehary as mp life. 
Lu, Farewell Fauſtus, and thinke on the diuell. 
Fav, Fare well great Lucifer, come Mephaſtophilis. 
| Excunt omnes. 
Enter Wagner ſolus. 
Wag. Learned Favſtus, 
Co know the ſecrets of Aſtronomp 
Grauen in the booke of loues high firmaineut, 
Did mount hinvſelfe to ſcale Olympus top, 
Being ſeated in a charpot burning bꝛight, 
D2awn by the ſtrength of yokp dꝛagons necks, 
He now is gon to pzone Coſmography, 
And as J gelle will firſt ariue at Rome, 
To ſc the Pope and manner of his Court, 
And tauc ſome part of holy Peters feaff, 


| That to this dav is highly ſolemnized. | Exit Wagner, 


Enter Fauſtus and Mephaſtophilus. 

Fau, Bauing nom, my good Peypaſtophilus, 
3 alk with delight the ftately ne of Trier, 
Anuirond round with ayzy moMtaine tops, 
UUith walles of flint, and deepe intrenched lakes, 
Not to be wonne by any conquering P2ince, 
From Paris next coaſting the Realme of France, 
We ſaw the riuer Paine fall into Rhiae, 
Whoſe banks are ſet with groves of fruitfull vines, 


— vp to Naples, rich —_ 


whoſe 


The Tragical hill ry ot 


e:Thoſe buildings fav2ze and gorgeous co the eye, | 
Te ſtꝛeets ſtraight fozty,and pau d with fineſt bꝛicke, 
Quarters the towne in fourc cquinolence. 

Thers ſaw we learned Marocs golden lombe, 


The wap he cut an Engliſh mile in length, 


Thoꝛough a rocke of ſtone in one nights ſpace. 
From thence to Venice, Padua, and the reſt, 
In midſt of which a ſum tuous temple ſtands, 


That thꝛeats the ſtars with her alpiring toppe. 


Thus hetherto hath Fauſtus ſpent his time, 


But tell me now,what reſting place is this 


Half thou as erſt J did command, 


Conductoed me within the wals of Rome. 


Mc, Fauſtus J hauc, and becauſe we wil not be vnp20- 
uided, Jhaue tazen vp his holpno lle pꝛiuy chamber foz 
our vle. 

Tau. J hope h13 holvnes wil bid vs welcome. (cheare, 
2. Tut, tis no matter man, wele be bold xd his god 
And now my Fauſtus, that thou maiſt perteiue 
What Konmie containcth to delight thee with, 
Anow that this citty ſtands vpon ſcancnhils 
That vnderp2cps the ground woꝛke of the ſame, 
Ouer the which fourc ſtatelp bꝛidges leane. 
Tyat makes ſafe paſſage to each part of Rome. 
Upon the bꝛidge call'd Ponto Angelo, 
Erected ts à Caſt le viſſivg ſtrong, 
TAithtn whole v Wals ſuch ſto2c of o2dinatice ate, 
Ind double Canons, fram d of carued b2afle, 
As match the dues within one compleat peare, 
Beſides the gates and 5 piramides, 
Which Iulius Cxiar brought from Africa. 
Fau, Nob by the kingdomes of infernall rule, 


. * Acheron and the fiery lake 


Ot euer burning Plegiton I ſweare, 
That J do long to ſe the monuments, 


And \cituation of bzight ſplendant Kane, 


Come thercfoze lets away, 


Me. 
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Doctor Fauſtus: 


Me, Fay Fauſtus tap, J mob pound fains ſ& the Pope 
And take ſome part ot holy Peters feaſt, 
Thcre thou ſhalt ſœ a troupe of bald⸗pate Frisrs, 
Thoſe ſummum bonum is in belly cheare. 

Fau. Nell, J am content, to compaſſe then ſome ſpoꝛt, 
And by their folly make us merriment. 
Then charme me that J may be inuiſtble , to do wha A 
pleaſe vnſcen2 ot anv whilſt J ſtap in Rome. 

Me. So Fauſtus now do what thou wilt thou ſhalt not 


be diſcerned. 


Sound a Sinet , enter the Pope and Cardinal of Lorraine 
to the banket, with Fryers attending. 
Pope. Þy Loꝛd of Lorraine, wilt pleaſe you dzaw necre. 
Fay; Fal to, and the diuell choake you and peu ſpare. 
Pope. Hob now, Whole that ww ſpake : Friers loke 


About. | 
Fri. Here's no body, ifit ike vour Holpneſle. 
Pope, Py Lozd, here is a dainty dich was ſent me from 
the Biſhop cf Plilaine, 
Fau. I thanbe pon fir. Snatch it, 
Pope. Bow now , whoſe that which ſnatcht the meate 


from nie? wil no man looke? 


Mp Lo2d , this diſh was ſcnt me from the Cardinal of 


Flozence. 
Fau. Pon ſav true, Ile hate. 

Pope. That again? my Loꝛd ile diinke f to pour Grace. 
Fau. Ile pledge pour grace, | 
Lor. Pe L025,1t may be ſome ghoſt newly crept out of 

Purgatoꝛr, come to beg a pardon of pour holrnefle. 
Pope. It may be ſo, Friers pꝛepare a dirge ta lay the fu- 

of th: 5 ag aine my Lozd fall too. 

The Pope croſſeth him- ſelfe. 
Fau, Nhat are vou croſſing of your ſelfe- 
 Elell vie that tricke no moꝛe. J would aduiſe pou. 


| Croſſe againe. 
Fau. Well, ther s the ſccond time, aware the third, 
I giue pon fapze warning. ; : 
D 2 Crofi< 
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Croſſe againe, and Fauſtus hits him a boxe on the eare 
and they all run awa 
Fau. Come on Pep aſtophilis, what hall we dor 
Me. Nay J know not, we ſhall ve curſt with bell, boke, 
and car dle. | 
 Fau, Yow?bel, boke And candle, candle, boke , and bell, 
Fozward and backward, to curſt Fauſtus to hell. 
Anon you ſhallzeare a hog grunt, a calfe bleat,amd an aſſe 
bzap, becauſe it is S. Peters holy day. 
Enter all the Friers to ſing dirge. : 
Frier Come bꝛethzen, lets about ourbuſtnes with god 
deuotion. 
Sing this: Curſed be he that flole his holyneſſe meat from 
the table. Maledicat dominus. 
Curſęd be hee that ſtrooke his holyneſſe a blow on the face. 
Maledicat dominus. 
Curſed be he that tooke Frier Sandelo a blow on the patce 
male &c, 
Curſed bc he that ditiurbeth our holy Dirge. 
male. &c. 
Curſed be he that tooke away his holyneſſe wine, 
male, &c. 
Et omnes ſancti Amen. * 


Beat the Eriers,and fling fire-workes among 
them, and ſo exeunt. 


Enter Chorus. 

When Fauſtus had with pleaſure tane the view 
Ok rareſt things, and ropall courts of Kings, 
Dee ſtaid his courſe, and fo returned home, 
Mhere ſuch as beare his abſence, but with greeke, 
J meane his kriendes and neareſt compantons, 
Did gratulate his ſafety with kinde woꝛds, 
And in their conference of what befcll, 
Touching his tourney thzough the world and avze, 
They putſozth queſtions of Aſtrologie, | 

| kpc 


Decor Fauſtus. 


| i 1 , 
(dich Fanlfus anſwer'd with ſuch learned Skil, 
As they ad mir d and wondzed at his wit, 
Now is his fame ipꝛcad foꝛth in euery land, 
Amongit the reſt the Emperour one, 
Carolus the fift,at whoſe Pallace now 
Fauſtus is feaſted amongſt his Noble men, 
I leane bntold,your eies ſhall ſeꝛ perfoꝛm d. Exit. 
Enter Robin the. Oſtler with a booke in his hand. 
Ro. O this is admirable! here A ha ſtolne one of docto: 
Fauſt? coniuring boks, and ifaith I meane to ſearch ſome 
tirtles foz mine own vſe now wil 3 make al d maidens in 
our pariſh dance at my pleaſure ſtarke naked beſoꝛe me, c 
ſo by Þ-moanes J ſhal ſe moꝛe then ere Ffelt, oz ſaw yet, 
| Enter Rafe calling Robin, 
Rafe. Robin, pꝛithe come away, there's a Gentleman 
tarries to haue his hozſe , and her would haue his thinges 
rub'd and made cleane : he keps ſuch a chafing with my 
miſtreſſe about it, and ſhe has ſent me to loke the out, 
- pzithe come away. 
Ro, Kepe out,kepe out, oꝛ elſe pon are blowne vp, vou 
are diſmembred Rafe,kep out, foz J am about aroaring 
pete of wo:ke. 


Rafe, Come, what doſt thou with the ſame booke thou 
canſt not read? | 

Ro. Pes, my maiſter and miſtreſſe ſhall finde that J can 
read, he foꝛ his foze-head , ſhe fo her pꝛiuate ſtudp, ſhæ s 
boane to beare with me, oz elſe my art fayles. 

Rafe. Why Robin what booke is that? 

« Ro. What booke 2 why the molt intollerable booke fo; 

taniuring that ere was inuented by any b2imffone diuel. 

Rafe, Cant thou coniure with it 

Ro. I tan do al theſe things eaſily with it 2 firſt, Jcan 
make ther dꝛunke with ipocraſe at any Tauerne in Eu- 

rope foz nothing, thats one of my toniuring wozkes, 
Rafe. Dur maiſter Parſon ſares that's nothing. 
Ro, True Rafe,and moꝛe Rafe, it᷑ thou haſt any minde 
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o Nan Spit our kitchin maide „then turne and winde her 
o thing owne vſe,as often as thou wilt, and at midnight. 

| Rafe, O bꝛaue Robin, ſhal J haue Nan ſpit, and to mine 
owne vle⸗On that conditien 3 Jie fed thy diuell with horſ- 
bet ad ag le.. g a h iiues, ot free coll, 

Ro. Na moze ſwæœte Rafe, lets go and make cleane our 
botes which lve foulc bypon our hands , and then to our 
conuring in the Diucls name. Excunt. 

Euter Robin and Rafe wich a ſiluer goblet. 

Ro. Come Rafe did not F tell thee , we were foz euer 
made by this docto: Fauſtus bol: ecce ſignum, her's a ſim- 
ple purchaſe foꝛ bozle⸗kerpers gut hoꝛſes ſhal eat us hav as 
long as this laſts. Enter the Vintner. 

Rafe. But Robin here comes the Ainter. 

Robin. Puſh, Ale gul him ſupernaturally: Dꝛawer, A 
hope al is paid, God be with pou , come Rafe. 

Vint. Soft Sir, a woꝛd with pou, J mult pet haue a 
goblet payd from you ere pou go. 

Robin. J a goblet Rafe, F a goblet? Y ſcozne von; and vou 
are but a ec. Jagoblct? ſearch me. 

Vine. J meane ſo ſir with pour fauoꝛ. 

Robin. Bow ſay yon now? 

Vintn. J muſt ſay ſomewhat fo your fellow, you fir. 

Rafe. Me ſir,me ſir,ſearch pour -fill:now ſir, vou may be 
aſhamed to burden honeſt mei with a matter of truth. 

Vintn. Vell, tone of vou hath this goblet about you. 

Rob, ou lye Dꝛawer, tis aſoꝛe me:ſtrra pon, lle teach 
ye ta unpeach honeſt men: ſfand by, Ile ſcoip2e pou foꝛ a 
goblet, ſtand aſide vou had beſt, J charge vou in the name 
of Belzabub:looke to the goblet Rafe. 

Vinen, What meane pou ficraz | 
Robin. Ile tell vou what J meane. He reades. 
SaRabulorum Periphraſticon:nap Jle tickle pou Uintner, 
loke to the goblet Rafe,Polypragmos Belſeborams framan- 
to pacoſtiphos toſtu Mephaſtophilis. &c. 

Enter * hilis:ſers ſquibs at their backes: 


they runne about, 


t 
t 


Vintner 


Doctor Fauſtus. 


Vint ner O Nomine Domine, what meaneſt thou Robin? 


thou halt no goblet. 
Rafe Peccatum peccatorum, h&rs thy goblet. g od bink- 


ner. 

Robin Miſeticordiapro nobis, what ſhall J doe god diuel 

fazgine 1s no, and Alo neuer rob thy Libzary mozs, 
Enter to them Meph. 

Meph. Uaniſb villains, t h. one like an Ape an other like 
a Bear, the third an Ale foz doing thts enterpꝛiſe. 
Ponarks of hell, bnder whoſe blaok ſaruep 
Great Potentates do knale with awfnll fears, 
Upon whoſe altars thouſand ſoules doe lie, 

How am J vexed with this vilaines charmes? 
From Conſtantinople am ] hither come, 
Onelp fo; pleaſure of th ſe damned ſlaues. 

Rob. How, from Conſtaminople? pon haue had {arent 
iourne p, will you take ſtxt pence in pour pntſe to pay fo; 
vour ſupper and be gone? 

Me. well billuines fo: pour preſumption, J tranſfome 
the info an Ape. and the into a Dog and ſo bt gon. Exit. 

Rob. Pow in:o an Ape? thats haue Ile hase fine (pozt 
with the bopes, Ile get nuts and ayles rnow. 

Rafe, And 3 muſt be i Dogge. exeunt, 

Robin Ffaith thy he ad will deter out of he petage 2s 

Enter Emp erour, Fauſtus nd a Knigl.t 
* with attendants. 

Em Maiſler Dodo Faulue, J baue heard ſtrange re- 
ppoꝛts of thp knoledge in the black Att, how that none in my 
Empire, noꝛ in the whole woꝛld can compare with thee, fog 
"rhe rare tſfects sf Bagicke : they ſay thou baſt a familiar 
ſpirit, by whome thou canſt aconpliſh what thou liſt, this 
. therfkoze is mp requel, that thou let me ſ& ſome pꝛot ot thy 

ſait that mine eies map be witnclfes fo confirme what m 
eares haue beard rcpozted, and hrere Iſwvearcto the, bp 
 thehonoz of mine Imperta!l crolvne . that what cucr — a 
doeſt, thou Halt be ns wapes pꝛeiudiſed oꝛ indamaged. 


Knight Ikatth he lohes mucþ ihe a tconiarer. aſide? 
| | | rauſ? 
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Fu. Po gratious Doucraigne, though J mult confefſs 


my ſelke far inferioz to the repozt men haue publiſhed, and 
nothing anſwerable to the honor of pour imperial ma ieſty 
pet fo; that loue and duty bindes me therevnto, J am con⸗ 
tent ta do what your maieity ſhall command me. | 
Em, Then docoz, Fauſtus, marke what I ſhal ſap , As 


J was ſoinetime ſolitary ſet , within my Cloſet, ſundzy 


thoughts aroſe,about the honour of mine aunceſtoꝛs. how 
they had won by pzowelle ſuch explopts , got ſuch riches, 


ſubdued ſo many kingdomes,as we that do ſucceed,oz thep 


— ſhall hereafter poſſeſlcour thꝛone, ſhal( I teare me)ne⸗ 
attaine to that degrer ofhighrenown and great auths 

rit - amongſt which kings is Alexander the great, cheefe 
ſpectacle of the wozlds pꝛeheminence, 

Lhe bzight ſhining of whoſe gloꝛious actes 

As when Jheare but motion made of him, 

It greeues my ſoule J neuer ſaw the man: 

It therfoꝛe thou, by canning of thine Art, 

Canſt raiſe this man from hollow vaults below, 

Where lies intomb d this famous Congueroz, 

Both in theit right ſhapes,geſfurc, and attirs 

Chop vl d to weare during their time of life, 

Thou ſhalt both ſatisfle my iuſt deſire, 

And giue me cauſe to pꝛaiſe the whilſt Jliue. 

Fau. Pp gratious Loꝛd, J am ready ts accompliſh pour 
requeſt, ſo far foꝛth as by art and power of mp ſpirit Jam 
able to pcrfo2me. | 

Knight. Jfaith thats iuſt nothing at all. Afide, 
— But if it like your Grace, it is not in my ability to 
pꝛeſent befoʒe pour eyes, the true ſubſtantiall bodies of 


| thoſe two deceaſed pꝛinces which | loug ſince are conſu- 
med to duſk. 


Kaight. Jmary maiſter docto2 , nobo ther's a ane ot 


grace in vou when you wil confeſſe the truth. Aſide. 


Fav, But. ſuch ſoirits as can lively reſemble Alexander 


and þis Paramour ſhal appear betoze pour Grace, in that 
” | mancx 
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manner that they belt liu'd in, in their mo} — ef- 
tate, which J doubt not ſhall ſulficiently content pour 
zmperiall matey, 

Em, Go too maiffer Doctoa, lst me ſ them pac ently, 

kn. Do pou heare maiffer dodaʒ, you bzing AJcxander 
and hts — befoze the Emperoz⸗ 

Fau. How then fir? 

Kn. Ifaith thats as true as Diana turn d me to a ſtag. 

Fau. No fir, but when Acteon dyed, he left the hozrics 
foꝛ vou:Mephaſtophilis be gone. Exit Meph. 

Kn. Nay,and pou go to coninring,ile be gon, Exit Kn, 

Fav, Ile mite with yon anon foz interrupting me (0; 
here they arg my gratious Kozd. 


Enter Meph with Alexander and his Paramour. 


Em. aiſter Docto2,X heard this Lady while ſhe lin'd 
had a moale oz wart in hir necks, how ſhal I know whes 


ther it beſo oꝛ no? 
Fau. Pour highnes map boldly go and ſc. Exit Alex, 


Em. Sure theſe are no ſpirits J but the true ſubRanttall 
bodycs of theſe two deceaſed p2inces, 
Fau. Milt pleaſe pour highneſſe now fo ſend fo; the 
night that was ſo ple ſant with me of late. 
Em. One of vou cal him foꝛth. 


— 


Enter che Knight with a paire of hornes on his head. 


Ein. Bow now fir Lnight : why J had thought thon 

hadſt derne a batcheler,but now I ſe thou haff a wife, that 
not only giues the hoꝛnes , but makes the weare them, 8 
fxle on thy head. 

Kn. Thou damned etch, and execrable dog, 
ꝛe ad in the concauc of ſome monſtrous rocke; 
Dow dar ie thon thus abufe a Gentleman? 
Uillaine J ſap vndo what thou haft don, ? 


— 
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. D not ſo falt ſir. ther s no halt * god, are you res, 
þ membꝛed how vou croffed me in my conferenze with the 
Cmoero2-J thinke haue met with pou fo it. 
Emp. Go? maiſter Doctoz,at my intreaty releaſe him, 
he hath done penancs ſufficient. - 

Fau. Py gratious Lozd not fa much fo2 the ininry hee of 
fred me here in vour pzeſence,as to delight you with ſome 
mirth,hath Fauſt: wozthily requited this iniurios knight, 
wyich being al J deſire, 3 am content to releaſe. him of his 
homes: and fir knight, hereafter ſpeake well of Schollers, 
Mephaſtophilis, tranſfoꝛmt him ſtrait. Now my god Lozde 
bauing done my du :p, Jhumbly take my lcaue, 

Emp, Fare wel maiſter Dects2, vet ere vou go, expect 
from me a bonnt eous reward. Exit Empetour. 
Fau. N:w Depyaſtopyiiis,the reſtleſſe courſe that time 
doth run with calme and ſlͤlent foote, 
 Sh9ztning my daies and thzed of vital life, 
Calls fo; the payment of my lateſt vcares, 
5 _ 122 ſweet Pephaſtophilis, let vs make haſt to Wer- 
te berg. 
Me, Qyat. wil vou go on hoꝛſe⸗backe 03 on fost? 
Pau. Nav, til J am pat this favze and pleaſant green, ile 
wut on foot: Eater a horſe-courlſer. = be 
Hotſ. I haue bin al this dar ſxking one maiſtec Fuſtian: 
miſſe ſx where he is. God ſaue pon maiſter doc 53. 
Fau. Nhat hozſe cgurſer, vou arc well met. 
Horſ. Die vou heate ſir 2 IJ haue bzaught you foztp dol 
lers koꝛ pour hozſc. 
Fau. Itannst ſell him ſa:if f30u ilk L him fs Afty,take 
him. 
Horl, JlaTe ir, Ihauuend mane," p:ay pou ſpeak fo: 
me. 
Me. J vou let hun haae him, he is an honelt felow 
and he has a great charge, nepther wife ne2 childe. 

Pau. Nl, co ne g iue me your many, mo bop wil deliucr 

im to you:but A malt tell vou one thing befoze you haue 


F 
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him, ride him not info the water at any hand, 
Horſ Why ſir, wil he not dzink of all waters: 

Fau, O yes, ge wil dzinke of al waters, but ride him not 
into the water, ride him ouer hedge oꝛ dutch, ar where thou 
milt, but not into the water. 

Horſ. Mel ſir, now Jam a made man foz euer, Ile not 
le aue my hoꝛſe foz fozty : if he had but the quality of hex 
ding, ding, hop ding, ding, Ide make a bꝛaue liuing on him; 
he has a buttock as flick as an ele: wel god buy fir, your bop 
wil deliuer him me: but harz you ſir, it my hozſe be ſick 03 

il at eaſc, If 3 bzing his water to pou, youle tcl me what it 
| Exit Horſc- courſer. is: 

Eau. away pou villaine: what, doſt think J am ahozſc- 
dodoꝛꝰ what art thou Fauſtus but a man condemn o to dic: 

Chy kat all time doth dꝛaw to finall end, 

Diſpapꝛe doth dꝛiue diſtruſt vato my thoughts, 

Confound theſe paſſtoas with a quiet ſleepe: 

Tulſh,Chailt did cal the theefe vpon the Croſſe, 

{The reſt thee Fauſtus quiet in cinceit. Sleep in his chaire 


Enter horſe- courſer all wet crying. 


Horl, Alas, alas, Doctoꝛ Fuſtian quoth a, mas doctoꝛ Lo- 
pus hs neuer ſuch a dactoz, has giue me a purgation, has 
purg d me of foꝛty Dallers,3 ſhal neuer ſ& them mo2c:but 
pet like an aſſs as J was, J would not be rul d by him, fo: 
he bade me J ſhould ride him into no water; now J thin⸗ 
king my hoꝛſe had had ſom rare quality that he would no? 
haue had me known off, J like a ventrous vouth, rid him 
into the derpe por d at the townes end, J was no ſooner in 
the middle of the pond, but my hoꝛſe van ſht awav, and J 
ſat von a bottle of hev, neuer ſo neers dꝛowuing in al my 
like, but Ile ſceke out my doctoz , haue mp foꝛty dol- 
lers againe, oꝛ Ile make it the dear zſe: O vonder is 


\ 


his ſmipper 1 vou heare: fou, hep, page, wher 5 
— 8 Me 


4, 


 yourmailter? 
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5 Me. 221 j; ſic, wh u would pou: ou cannot ſpeak with | 
binn. 
* Hlorſ. But Jwill ſpcak with him. 
'M 3 Me. Why he's falt allæpe, come ſome other time. ; 
| | 5 Horſ. 4lc (peak with him now, oz Ile bꝛeake his glaſe- ' 
windolves about his cares. þ 
Me. JF tel the he has not lep: theſe eight nights. 
* Horl. And her haue not llept theſe etght wekes ile ſpeak 
with hun. 
Me. Set where he is faſt aſlepc. | 
Horſ. J, this is he, God ſaue ve maiſter doctoz, maiſter 
doctoꝛ, maiſter doctoz Fuſtian, foztp dollers, fozty dollers 


fe; a bottle of hey. 
'E Me. Why, thou ſ.eſt he heares th not. „ 
Horſ. So, ho, ho: ſo, ho, ho. | Hallow in his care. 


As, wil you not wake: Ile make you wake cre J go; 


Pull him by the 12 Puli it away. | 


Alate I am vndone, what ſhal J do? 
Fau. O my leg, my leg, help Pephaſtophilis, cal the Ol⸗ 
r 8 ficers,mr leg,myleg. 
3 > = 2 Me. Come villaine to the Conſtable. 
8 8 Horſ. O Loꝛd ſir, let me go, and Ile giue yon foztp dol⸗ 

Me. Where be they⸗ 

Horſ. J haue none about me, come to my Daſtry and 
Ne giue them you. 
3 | | Me. Fe gon quickly. Horſe-courſcr runs away. 
„ 5 Fau Mhat is be gon? farewel hee, Fauſtus has his legge 
% 3 againe,x the hoꝛſe courſer J take it, a bottle of hep foz his 
labour; w el, this tricke ſhal coſt him fozty dollers moꝛe. 


Hulet Wagner, 


Q 


How now Wagner, whats the newes with the⸗ 
-; Wag, 


— 
— 


Doctor Fauſtvs. 


Wag. Sir, the Duke of Vinholt both tarntſ lx cntreet 
pour company, 
& Fau, The Duke of vanholtlan honcurable gentlem en, 
to whome J mult be no nigg ard of my cunning, cen Me- 
Phaſtopbilis iet 8 away to hum. Excunt, 


Enter to ) them the Duke and the Dutches, 
| the Duke ſpe akes, 


Du. Betue me maiſter Doctoz , this merriment hat 
much pleaſed me. 
- Fau, Pp gratious LoD, J am glad it contents you ſo 
well; but it may be Padam, you take no de light in this, J 
haue heard that great bcllycv women do long foz ſome 
dainties oz other, what is it Padam: tell — you (hall 
hane it. 
D et. b, Thanks good maiſter Doctoz, 

And foz Jſe pour curteous intẽt to plea:ure me, 4 wil not 
hide from you the tying my heart dees , were it now 
Dummer, as it is Januacy,e tbe dead time at the winter, 
J would deſtre no better meat then a diſh of rapes. 

Fau. Alas Pap am, tha's nothing, Nephaſtophilis, be gon: 
Exit Mepb. were it a greater thing thin this, ſo it would 
tontent po, von ſh duld haue it:ycere Eater Mepnaſto: 
they be Padam, wilt pleafe you tan with the grapes. 
on them? 

Du. Belceue me maiſter Docto?2, this makes me wonder 
aboue the reit. that being in the dead time of winter, 4 in 
the month of lanuary,yow pon ſhuld con? by theſe grapes: 

Fay, 4#it like vour grace, the veere1s diuided into two 
cirics ou-c the ivhole woz'd, that when it is here winter 
with vs, in the contrary circle it is ſummer them, as in 
India, Saba, r. ber countries in the Taft, p by n'cancs 
of aſwift ſpirit thac 77 ne, had them bzorght hether, as 
ye ſe, how do vou lxke ther: Padame be they act? 

Dut. Belau: 322 maiſſer Tactoz,thep be the bi grapes 
E 3 that 
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chat ere J taſted in my life befoze. | 
Fau, J am glad thev content pou ſo Padam, 
Du. Come Madame, let vs in, where you muff wel re- 


ward this learned man foz the great kindneſſe he hath 


heb to vou | 


— 


Dut. And ſo J will my Lozd,and whillt J liue, 


Reit beholding foz this curteſte. 


Fau, Jhumbly thanke your Grace. 
Du. Come, maifter Doctoꝛ follow bs, and receive pour 
reward. | Excunt. . 
| Enter Wagner ſolus, | 
Wag. I thinke mp maiſtcr meanes to dye ſhoztly, 
Foz he hath giuen to me all his goods. | 
And pet me thinkes,if that death were nere, 
He would not banket, and carowſe, and \will 
Amongf the Students, as euen now he doth, 
Who are at (upper with ſuch beily-chere, 
As Wagner nere beheldin all his life. 1 
De where they come: belike the feaſt is ended. 


Enter Fauſtus with to or three Schollers, 


x. Sch, Maiſter Doctoz Fauſtus, fnce our conference &- 
bout faire Ladies, which was the bentifullf in al p wozld, 
wee haue determined with our ſelues, p Helen of Greece 
was the admirableſt Lady that euer liued: therfozs maiſ⸗ 
ter Doctoꝛ, i you wil do vs that fanoz,as to let vs ſe that 
ptereleſſe Dame of Greece, ſuvhom al the woꝛld admirs fo: 
maieſty, wee ſhould thinke our lelues much beholding vn ⸗ 
to you. 3 ey 

Fau. Gentlemen, foꝛ that J know your fri:ndihip is vn⸗ 

kained, Fauſtus cuſtome is not to deny the iuſt requeſt o 

thoſe that wit him well, pou ſhall behold that perelefle * 
Dame of Greece, no otherwaties foz pomp # maieſtꝝ then 
when ſir Paris croſt the ſeas w her, and bzonght the ſpoiles 


to rien Dardania, Be ſlient then,foz danger is in 
F u. 


of 


Doctor Fauſtus, 


Muſicke ſounds, and Helen paſſeth ouer the Stagt. 


2. Sch. To ſimple is my wit ts tel her pꝛaiſe, 
Mhome all the wozld admires fo2 Paieſty. 

3- Sch. No maruaile tho the angry Greekes purſu's 
Mith ten peares war the rape of ſuch a Querne, 
Who ſe heauenly beauty paſſsth all compare. 
1. Since we haue ſcene the pꝛide of natures wozkes, 

And only Paragon of excellence. Enter an old man, 
Let vs depart,and foz this g)ozious dd os 
Happy and bleſt be Fauſtus cuermoze. 

Fau. Gentlemen fat well, the ſame J wich to pou. 

Exeunt Schol'ets, 
Old. Ah Doctoꝛz Fauſtus , that J might pzcuaile, 
To guide thy lic ps vnto the way of life, 
y which wert path thou maiſt attaine the gole 
Cat ſhall conduct the to ce le ſtiall rcſf. 
Be ake heart, dꝛop bloud, and mingle it with tcares, 
Teares kalling from repentant heauines 
Df thy molk vilde and loathſome filthynclle, 
The ſtench whereof toꝛrupts the inward ſonle, / 
MWlith ſuch flagitions crimes of hapnoug ſinncs, / 
As no commiſeration may cxpcll, 
But mercy Fauſtus ot trv Sauiour ſweet, 
Whoſe blond alone muſt waſh away thy guulf. (donc; 

Fau. Wher art thou F auſtus:wzetch what haft thou 
Damno art thou Fauſtus, damn d, diſpapꝛe and dye, 

Hel cals foʒ right, and with a roaring voyce 
Sales, Fauſtus tome, thine houre is tome, Meph.giues 
And Fauſtus wil come to do the right. bim a dagger, 

Old. Ah ſtay god Fauſtus, ſtap thp deſperate Teps, 
I \& an Angel hcuers oꝛe thy head, 

And with a viol full of pꝛetious grace, 
Kffcrs to powze the ſame into thy ſoule, 

| Then call foz mercy and auopd diſpaire, 
Faw Ah my ſwæte friend, 3 ficle thy woꝛds 
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To comfo2t my diſtreſſed ſoule, 
Le aue me a while to pander on my (Ins. 
Old. J go ſwete Fauſtus, but with heaup cheare, 
fearing the ruine of thy hopelelle fonle. 
Eau. Accurſed Fauſtus where is mercy now: 
J do repent and yet J do diſpapze: - 
bell ſtriues with grace fo2 conqueſt in nw bzeaſt, 
What (hail J do to ſhun the ſnares of death? 
Me. Thou trapto2 Fauſtus, I arreſt thy ſoule 
. Fo2 diſobedience to my ſoueraigne Lozd, 
Renolt,o2 Ile in pece-meale teare thp fleſh, 
Fau. @wet Pephaſtophilis, intreat thy Lo2d 
To pardon my vniuſt pꝛeſumption, 
And with my blod ag aine J will confirme 
Py kozmer vow Amade to Lucifer. 
Me. Do it then quickly, with vnkepned heart, 
Leaſt greater danger do attend thy drift. 
Fav, Cozment ſweet friend, that baſe and croked age, 
That durſt diſwade me from thy Lucifer, 
With greateſt tozments that our hell ackozds. 
Me. Gs favth is great, I cannot touch his ſoule, 
But what J may offlict his body with, 
J will attempt, which is but little wozth. 
Fuau. One thing god ſeruant let me craue of thee 
To glut the longing of my hearts deſire, 
That J might haue vnta my paramour, 
That heauenly Helen which J ſaw of late, 
Choſe (wet imbꝛacings may txtinguiſh cleane, 
T heſe thoughts that do diſwade me krommp vow, 
And kepe my oath Jmade to Lucifez. 
Me. Fauſtus, this, oꝛ what elſe thou ſhalt dcftre, 
Salbe perfo2m'd in twinckling of an eve. Enter Helen. 
Fau. Was this the face that lancht a thouſand chips? 
And burnt the topleffe Towz3es of Ilivm? 
Swat Helen make me immoꝛtal with a kiſte: 
Per lips lacks I. my ſoule, ſæ where it lies: 


Come 


Do& or Fauſtus. 


Come Helen, tome giue me my ſople againe, 

Here will Jdwell,fo2 heauen be in theſe lips, 

And all is dꝛoſte that is not Helena: Enter old man. 
A will be Paris, and foz lone of the, as 
In ſtead of Trop ſhall Wertenberg be ſacktf, 

And J will combats with weake Menelaus, 

And weare thy coulozs on my plumed Creſt: 

Wea J will wound Achillis in the hœle, 

And then returne to Helen fo2 a fille. 

O thou art faprer then the enening apze, 

Clad in the beauty of a thouſand ſtarres, 

Bꝛighter art thou then flaming Iupitet, 

Then he appear d ts hapleſſe Semelc, 

Poze louely then the monarcke of thc skye 

Jn wanton Arethuſaes azurd armes, | | 
And none but thou ſhalt be my paramour. Exeunt. 

Old man. Accurſed Fauſtus miſerable man, 
That from thv ſoulc exclud | the grace af heauen, 
And flyeſt the thꝛone of his tribunall ſeate, 

| Enter the Diuels. 
Sathan begins to ſift me with his pꝛide, 
As in this furnace God ſhall try my faith, 

My fapth,vile hell, ſhall tryumph suer thee, 
Ambitious fiends , ſe how the heauens ſmiles 
At your repulſe, and laughs pour ſkate to fcozre, 
Vence hell, foz hence I flpc vnto my God, Exeunt. 


Enter Fauſtus with the Schellen 


Fay, Ah Gentlemen! 
1, Sch. What avles Fauſtus? 


Fau. Ah my ſweet chamber-fcllow!had J liued with ths, 


then had J liued ſcill, but now J dye eternally:look,comes 
he not, comes he not? 
2. Sch, What meanes Fanftus: 


3-Scholler. Belike he is growne into ſome lckneſle,bg 
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being ouer lolitary, 

1. Sch. It i it be io, wle haue Phyſitians to cure him, 
tis but a ſurfet, neuer feare man. | 
Fau. Aſucfe; of deadip ſinne that hath damb'd both bo- 
dy and ſoule. 

2. Sch, Pet Fauſtus loke bp to heauen , remember 
Goods mercies are infinite. 

Fau, But Fauſtus offence can nere be pardoned, 

The Serpent that tempted Eue way be ſau d, 
But not Fauſtus: Ah gentlemen, here me w patience, and 
tremble not at my ſpeches, though my heart pants, qui⸗ 
uers to remember that J haue bin a ſtudent heretheſe 3o. 
ptetes, © would J had neuer ſ&ne Wertenberge, neuer 
read bok, x what wonders J haue done, all Germany can 
witnes, vea al the woꝛld, foz which Fauſtus hath loſt both 
Germany, the woꝛld, yea heauen it ſeife, heauen the ſeat 
of god, the thzone of the blelled, the kingdom of iop 4 muſk 
remaine in hell foz euer, hell, ah hel foꝛ cuer,ſwetfriends, 
what ſhall become of Fauſtus being in hcl fo2 euer. 

3. Sch. Vet Fauſtus call on God. . 

Fau. On God whome Fauſtus hath abiur'd , on God 
whom Fauſtus hath blaſphemed , ah my God, à would 


- wepe, but the Diuell dꝛawes in my teares , guſh fo2th 


blood, in ſtead of tearcs,yca life and ſoule , Dh hee ſtaves 
my tongue, J would lift vp mp hands; but ſee, they holde 
them, they bold them. 

All, CAho Fauft:: 5: 

Pau. Lucifer and Mephaſtophilis. - 


Ah Gentlemen: A gane them my ſoule fo my cunning. 


- All, God fozbid. 

Fau God foꝛbad it indeed, but Fauſtus hath done it: fo2 
vaine pleaſure of 24. veares hath Fauſtus loſt eternal toy 
and felicity, J wꝛit them a bill with mine owne blond, the 
date is expired, the time wil come, and he wil fetch me. 

1. Sch. Why did not Fauſtus fell vs of this befoze , that 
Diuines might haue pꝛaid foz the? "i 
| all 


4 - | 0 


MW 


Det will cl on hin:, oh * me Lu cife t! 


DE 
DPoQor Tauſtus. 


Fau, Ott haue J thought to haue done bo, but the dine ll 
thzeatned.to teare me in peeces.if A nam'd God, to fetci) 
both body and ſoule, if J once gaueeare to Diulnity; and 
now tis to late: Gentlemen away leaſt pou periſh wme. 

2. Sch. O what ihall we do to Fauſkns? 

Fauſtus, Talke not of mie, but ſaue pour (clues and 
depart. 
. 3. Sch. Sod will ſtrengthen me J will ſtav with Fau⸗ 
us. 

1. Sch. Tempt not God ſwe&te friend, Lu! let vs into 
the next roome, and the2e pꝛap foꝛ him. 

Fau, J Pꝛap foʒ me, pꝛap foꝛ me, iid what no ſe ſocucr 
pee he are, come not vnto me, foꝛ nothing can relcue me. 

2. Sch. P2ay thou, and we will p:ay that GO De may 
haue mercp vpon thee, 

Fau, Gentle men farewell, if J liue till moꝛ ning, le vi- 
ſite vou:if not, Fauſtus is gon to hell. 

All, Fauſtus, face woll. Exc unt Sch, 

The clockc ſtrikes eleuen. 
Fau. Ah Fauſtus, 
, Now haſt thou but one bare haure to liue. 
And then thou muſt be damn d perpetnally: 
Stand ſtil vou euer mocuing ſpheres ofhcaucn. 


That time map ceaſe, and midnight ncuer come: 
| Faire Naturcs epe, riſe, riſe againe, and mate 


erpetuall dav, oz let this houre be but a vere, 
month, a werke, a natur all dap, 
That Fauſtus may repent and ſauc his ſc ule, 
O lente lente currite noRis equi: 
The ſtars moue ſtil, time runs, d clock wil firike, 
Che diuel wil come, Fauſtus mult be damn'd. 
O ile leap vp vnto my God: who puls me down- 
Se ſ& where Chats blod ſtreames in the firmament, 
One dꝛop would ſaue my ſoule, half a dzop, ah my Chaif, 
Ah rend not my heart foz naming ol my Chrif, 


Where 


# + 4 
1 » * 
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Ttyere is it now-tis gone: 
Aud {ec where God ſtretcheth fozth his arme, 
And bensds his irefull bꝛowes: 
Mauntaines and hills, come come and fall on me. 
And hide me from the heanp wzath of God, 
Ho no, then wilt Jheadiong run into the earth: 
Carth gape, O no, it will not harbour me: 
Pou ſtars that raign d at mp natinity, 
Whoſe influence hath alotted death and hell, 
 Nowd21w vp Fauſtus like afoggy miſt, 
Anto the intrailes of pon laboring clowd, 
Chat when you vomit fozth into the ayze, 
y limbs may illac from your ſmoaky mouthes, 
So that my ſoule may but aſcend to heauen: 
Ah,halfc the houre ie paſt: The watch ſtrikes, 
© twill all be paſt anonc: 
© Odd, i wilt not haue mercy ou my ſoule, 
Pet fo: Chꝛiſts ſake whoſe bloed hath ranſom'd mer, 
Impoſe ſomes end to my inceſſant payne, 
Let Fauſtus line in hell athouſand peares, 
A hundꝛed thouſand and at laſt be ſau' d. 
D no end is limited to damned ſoules: 
_ Thy wert thon not creature wanting fonle? 
O2, why is this immoꝛtall that thou haſt!  _ 
Ah, Pythagoras metemſucoſſis were that true, 
This ſoulc ſhoyld fiie from me, and J be chang d 


Anto ſome bzutith beaſt:al beaſts ars happy,foz whe they 


Their ſoules are ſoane diſolu'd in elements, (die, 
But mine muſt line ffill to be plagu d in hell: 


Curlt be the parents that ingendzed me: 

No Feuſtas,curſe thy ſelfe,curſe Lucifer, 
That hath depziu'd the of the iopes of heauem 
| The clock ſtriketh ewelue. 

O it ſtrikes, it ffrikes,now body turre to apze, 
Oz Lucifer will beare thee quick to hell: 


Thunder and lightning. 


Doctor Fauſtus. 


Ohloule, be thang d into little water d2ops, 
And fall into the Ocean nere be found, 
Pp God, my God, look not ſo fierce on me: enter divels, 


Adders and Serpents let me bzeathun while: 


Ugly heli gape not, come not Lucifer, 


Ile burn my boks , ah Mephaſtophilis, exeunt with hin, 


Enter Chorus. 


*  - Cutis the bzanch that might haue growne full Uraight, 


And burned is Apolloes Laurell bough, - 
Chat ſometime grew within this learned man: 
Fauſtus is gone regard his helliſh fall, 
Whoſe flend⸗ful foztune map crhozt the wils, 
Only to wonder at vnlawfull things, 

whole deepnes doth intics ſuch fozward wits, 
To pzactiſe moze then heaucnly power permits. 


Terminat hora diem, Terminat author opuy, 
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